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MISS BRADDON’S LATEST NOVEL. 
Cheap Edition Now Ready. 


THOU ART THE MAN. 


the Author of “Lad ‘s Secret,” * 
~ “ All Along the Rive River,” &c., &e. 
Cloth cyny 2s. 64. ; Picture Boards, 2s. 
London : SIMPKLN & OO., Ltd., and all Booksellers. 


THE STANDARD 


LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. 
ESTABLISHED 1825. 
Accumulated Funds, 7 Millions Stg. 
Epixsurnen, 8, George Street (Head Office). 

Loxpos, 88, King William Street, E.C. 
e 8, Pall Mall East, 8.W. 
Dusum, 66, Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches & Agencies in India & the Colonies, 


THE .. 


KODET 








The Latest Camera for Glass Plates. 


Can be changed into Film Camera by the 
substitution of Roll Holder for Double 
Dark Slides. Weighs only 2 Ib. 
ADVANTAGES: 
Lightness, Compactaess, Portability, 
Pirst-Class Workmanship, 
Base and Rapidity of Manipulation. 
Prices from £3 3s. to £4 10s. 
Send for Iliustrated Price List. 


EASTMAN 


Photographic Materials Co. Ltd., 
\ 118-117 Oxford St., LONDON. 
Manufacturers of the celebrated “‘Kodak.” 


TO TRAVELLERS. 








Travelling Public to the fact that 
“BEST BIRD'S EYE” and 


the following Towns in France : 
Sarget. 
bourg. 


MARSEILLES—7 
Noailles. 
NICE—Rue de Paris. 
PARIS—12 Boulevard des Ca 
cines (Grand Hotel). 
15 Place de la Bourse. 


sino. 

And from the 
throughout GERMA! 
NORWAY and SWEDEN, 
BELGIUM, RUSSIA, &c. 


rinci 


Messrs. W. D. & H. O. WILLA, Lrp., 
have pleasure in calling the attention A 
their 
“ THREE 
CASTLES” TOBACCO can be obtained in 


BORDEAUX—S8 & 10 Passage 
HAVRE—66 Boulevard de Stras- 


LYONS—7 Rue de la République. 
Rue de 


MONTE CARLO-Place du Ca- 


Tobacconists 
Y. SWITZERLAND, 
HOLLAND, 


EPPS'S wm 
COMFORTING. @ O C OA 


edals, Paris, 1878: 1889. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT’S 
Of Highest Quality, and Having PENS 


Greatest Durability, are Therefore 
\v OOK NV Vaxaxe avay 


coa : : 
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ANE 


MOST DELICIOUS, NUTRITIOUS 
AND REQUIRING 


MO DIGESTIVE EFFORT 


i SAVORY & MOORE vonpon 
SAO ORIOONNO NONI NNOINI IKON NINO ION OS 


NAW 
Ss 0 L | D S | L y E & “HEAVIEST POSSIKLE PLATING.” 
PLATE. 


The Finest Stock in the 
World. 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FREE. 


COLDSMITHS’ COMPANY, 
Show Rooms: 2, RECENT ST , W. 
Bests SAFEST De: 

AND PERFUMERS,IN 


ELECANT CRYST, 
TOILET CASKET 


MO 


ny 


(PATENT) 
nw Tins 2/6 


or 


2 





MAPPI N & WEBB'S 
PRINCE'S PLATE. 


(Raep.) 


“HIGHEST ATTAINABLE 
QUALITY.” 





“UNEQUALLED FUR HARD WEAR.” 


SAMUEL BROTHERS. 
SCHOOL OUTFITS. 


Messrs. SAMUEL 
BROTHERS _respect- 
fully invitean inspection 
of howrooms by 

Guardia 
who are desirous of Out- 
Juvenile 





oS Saco! 


Suits, Overcoats, 

fully met, and’ durable 
urabie 

qualities ensured. 


PATTERNS AND 

(Jacket a CATALOGUE free on 

For boy and Vest) application. 
Trousers, 8/- 


SAMUEL BROTEESS, 
Mencnant Tamons, Ovrrrrrens, 
65 & 67, LUDCATE HILL, LONDON, . 
Worksho; yps: Pilgrim Street, Ludgute a 
and 46, Gray’s Inn Road. 


MIRACULOUS CIGAR-PIPE. 
The smoke produces charming J ap ay me 
leav sin the tube. Am for er, 
entertal ing in socie'y Genuine Tot Wood. 
ls. 6d.; also for ttes. > Bananas 
Pipe, 1s. 6d. From two upwards, post free to any 
audress. From  alf-a-dozen upwards, 20 per cent 
discount. Postage stamps taken in payment. 
HERMANN HURWITZ & CO., 
06, Basinghall Street, Londen. EC. 











Oriental = 
= Tooth: 


‘ne, Paste. 


Brown. 
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JEWSBURY & BROWN’S 


te. Gd ene 
2s. 6d. Pots 
@ years io 
—3 > 


shop Fitters and Show Case 





~'TADDY. and C2Y.’s 


riprite Grove! 


TOBACCO. 


FOR PIPE OR CIGARETTE. 
Packed imembossed foil packets and tins only. 











BEDFORD. 


Ploug’ 
orse 
k.* owers, ou oe 
gines & i Ligat Railway Wagons. 








PACKHAM’S 
TABLE WATERS 


ARE MADE WITH 


DISTILLED WATER. 


Manufactory, Croy: 





BRITISH CYCLE MANUFACTURING C0. 
Liverpool : 45, Everton ‘vondon : 42, High Bt., 
CamdenTown,N. whe hyd trams pass our doors. 
































SMOKE THE CELEBRATED 


“PIONEER” 


SWEETENED TOBACCO, 


KNOWN ALL OVER THE WORLD. 


MANUFACTURED BY THE 


RICHMOND CAVENDISH 
Co., Lro., 


AT THEIR BONDED WORKS, LIVERPOOL, 


And retailed by all first-class 
tobacconists at home and abroad. 








FOR THE 


COMPLEXION. 


ALSO FOR 
THE NURSERY, 


c.|[A TOWET sage) * ~ 











Makers for tll Trades. Estimates 
free. Mgr..H+ Mvens. Kot i566 


Guide ue pp., ad. } ) 
- a Cigar Store.” Tobacco- 
nists Co., ss, Bustom Rd., Ldn. 


Manafactured from sent Leaf and ee absolutely Pure § 
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“ANIMAL SPIRITS.” 


No, V.—Gotr. 


‘Tue Otp Scoron TERRIERS.” 











TALL TALES OF SPORT AND ADVENTURE. 
(By Mr. Punch’s own Short Story-teller.) 


IL—THE PINK HIPPOPOTAMUS. (conTINUED From PAGE 81.) 


In these awful circumstances, with the night air whistling past me, 
and with my beloved CauppaH and her nurse hurtling upwards 
beside me, it is scarcely po geen for ony to one that I never for an 
instant lost my coolness and m self-possession. That the 
situation was dangerous, nay, ory Aen te, I fully realised, but 
it is in these very situations that trae cvara courage and resourcefulness 
are always of the highest value. and again in the course of 

ife have I plucked Frage E aye, and that which re yg oo and 
an all safety, namely, reputation, from the nettle danger. 
Let fools prate as they wil? the brave man must always rise 
triumphant above the storm waves of envy and detraction. 

These thoughts, I admit, did not occur to me at the moment. Our 
flight was too perilous and too swift to allow me to think of aught 
save what concerned the immediate necessities of this truly fea 
crisis. Poor little Cuuppan, I o , made of li s~ 
material, was gradually outstripping me in this dreadful 
voluntary race. First her head me; then her shoulders cael 
beyond me; at last her feet were on a level with my face. As one of | wi 
ede de forget which) passed upwards, I was just able by 

, to imprint a ies upon it. “ CuuppaxH, 
I ooh as the lovely foot left my “* Farewell, OnLanpo,” 
she murmured all but inaudibly, and fled up, up, up into the dismal 
night. I never saw her again. 
he Ayah, however, a stout and heavy woman, was still beside 
me, rising inch for inch as I rose. By turning slightly Ae I could 
look at her. I did s0. Judge of my horror when I realised by the 
ht of the stars that the A was no longer alive! The 
the sudden ascent must have ved too much for one 
soa to the sedate and comfortable life of an eastern 
and enfeebled, moreover, by advancing age. The explosion 
such a constitution had snapped the cords that ame ein her fait 
body. The Ayah was dead, and I who tell this tale was e with a 
corpse in the encircling atmosphere ! As I realised this horrible 
situation, I confess that for the first and last time in my life 1 a 
faint with a feeling almost amounting to fear. In imagination I 
saw myself ing for ever, as the wons revolved in their courses, 
with only a dead Indian nurse to k me company. 
by an instantaneous revulsion, the — umour of the situation 
struck me. With only my knapsack of my brandy- 


— me Oe 


, 





stances, that I should be able to prolong life for more than a 
week, tes Bae long Be dtd ope then, I too should be a corpse. I 
langhed aloud as I thought of the last scion of the WitsRaHams, 
the unconquerable OgLanpo, meng hs Free in mid-air to the dusky Ayah, 
a skeleton to a skeleton, and m ha,” went rever- 
berating throu pi a The sound roused me 
once more. y, after all, should I die? Life was sweet; much 
remmeenen © be cane; there were to be redressed in the 

the o will waited for s deliverer ; 
countless herds of big game roamed the ae & e their 
lairs in the forests of earth. No, I would live if I could, and prove 
once more the unquenchable fortitude of my race. 

At Vals moment f iscbed down. 
(Zo be continued.) 





BAR NONE! 


Monday.—Now that the Law lectures at the different Inns have 
been ‘‘ thrown open to hems ape any ou in the way of cring- 
ing to the d expected. They ’ll be opening Lincoln’s 


~ vt ss to the mob jar a ae 
guess — e a steam -go-roun w 
thirty ti 1 uil Chambers! Oh, why 

was ae ever 


of my formerly trang 
Wednesday.—Dinner in Hall to-da fenchers ave, thrown Opt 
dining at my table! Seems that the Benchers ha m 
i ce tended ie 


dining-hall to the public as well! Asked strangers 

being called to the Bar? One of them replied (wit 

ain Set Bet tye get : ie legal training training, use of 
., Wi expense of a call. 

Thursday.—In Court. Unknown com tome, Seem to 
recognise hip face. Can it be the stran dined in Hell last 
night? ‘[t is. , rule has thrown the Courts open to ainateur 
pleaders! What are we coming to? Must ee oetet pleads un- 
commonly well. And Judge so deferential 

Friday.—W onders never cease, To-day my of yesterday 
found cated on Bench ! ted | as Commis- 

. What is the 


sioner in his place. 
reason of this sudden democratising of the Profession 

Saturday.—My ery aq, [he = PR 
made a L, ©. C, Alderman! In his Election Address he even stoops 
so far as to give way to the Rb. delusion that Law is expensive, 
aad resenmsends & rule thet carts emit sluage De on Me Sar 
scale,” Perhaps he is right. lowest possible 
seale at Bar nowadays ! 











flask, it was unlikely, even under the most favourable circum- 
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(See following page.) 


RE-GILDING THE GOLDEN EAGLE. 


Decorator), “ ALWAX8 READY TO§oBLIGE so Goop a Custom 








_ 





nited States Loan, February, 1895. 
po om o] 6 Sean THIS TIME a OxsticaTion ’s muTUAL!” 
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A LION IN THE PATH? 


Ou pear NO! Menety tHe ‘‘ Pmsr Opzy Day” ater K tone Frost, AND A TOM-TIT HAS BEEN INCONSIDERATE ENOUGH TO 
FLY SUDDENLY OUT OF THE FENCE ON THE WAY TO CovzRT ! 








. % 2 ; 
RE-GILDING THE GOLDEN EAGLE. Lis Se Puget be See eo ren ery 

Mohs amount subseribed in England for the United States Loan was | Wants fresh fixing up, I reckon, then the dawn once mure he'll beckun, 
£120,000,000, or twenty times the sum reserved for London.” — Daily Paper.)| And sprint—from Memnon’s statue to Fort Moultrie. 


“ Why, I was a thinking, Sir,” returned Marx T “ that if I : F ‘ 
a painter, and was called upon fo paint the American Kagle, how should I Saree Bee ey. Tee 


do it?” 





“ Paint it as lik Bagle ld, I ” IfI git from the old fellow a coat of British Yellow— 
a No? aid Manx. iN it woulda do for’ me Bir. ; oa ue Bard ~ vee agate whee" Oy, tlincards are a roaring 
raw it ort-sig! ; li tam, for its bragging ; ’ 9 
like. By Magpie, for “ite honesty ; like a Teasooti, for ‘ite pode mi like < And the cloud-bursts are out-pouring, will a flicker 
Ostrich, for its putting its head in the sand, and thinking nobody | Real rollicking and like a genu-ine — 
sees it——” . Wal !—you’ve hum real smart, Joun! Let us liquor! 
“ And like a Phoenix, for its power of springing from the ashes of its 
faults and vices, and soaring up anew into the sky!” said Manrin. 
iho TRANCEMOGRIFICATION. 
Hx was prejudiced, that Mark, a Eurdpian, in the dark, Now that hypnotism is in the air, our conversation-books will have 
ponearnin of our, Glorious Tastitations Mi ¢ _, | to be remodelled, as thos — as ons 
t P Lots i t| Good morning, have you hiberna 
a em Fs sofa hermit > ag Pn A have ned a es successful trance this winter. Have you 
revolvin’ years bring curus retributions. id up a’ . ; 
We don't care a brass farden! Diowews had to beg our pardon, | Only for a few days at Christinas, just to escape the bills, I ha 
And that Max O'Rext will eat his words one day, Sir a delightfully unconscious Boxing Day. . 
The real Yankee Eagle is as strong-winged as a Sea-gull, Well, you take my advice old man, and rent a private catacomb on 
With a beak as sharp as any Sheffield razor. the ian Keyl mw ps o_o end, and you 
; 1s been a trifle vi : : 0 88 0 
Gun, he's a trifle pippy, and has looked a little chippy— We Ne casted a Sirens Club in our neighbourhood on the tontine 


By the mighty Mississippi yes, Sir !—lately. prin The person 
er ity as to feathers, as thoogh blizzards and bad weathers ree: to ak off with - 
Of 5 tee oe sort ; tried him greatly. It is capital, anyway, when you are taking a tour. Saves all the 
Good Jee-r — Sango mpeed Secqzecheneine cel buttepediinmsaar | trouble of sight-seeing. You are just packed up and forwarded from 
Our blasts ters 8 pinions, place i tomatic Kodak which record thing 
In the words of Mister Chollop, all creation he can wallop,— a pest, Se r rf . “i Eg: 
is dominions | 


; visited, it 
But tornaders have been sweepin’ his TOW ese da. By Jove, I must be off! I’ve got to attend an 
As to that Mark Tapley’s twaddle, why the Peacock ain’t the model, | angsthetic concert, absolutely pai 
Rey stg yt “ape and fol edaaally 
or the ‘owl in ; a) i ‘ will be put in and . 
A e, or a Cincinnatti Chicken! he aad og Sleep well! 


wakes gets the prize, unless the first 
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MEN OF THE HOUR. 
THE TURNCOCK. 


This eminent individual, born in the early forties, comes of a numerous 
family, and was originally destined by his parents for the career of a night- 
watchman. Not feeling, however, any vocation in this direction, he tried 
many other pectemeas, and many other professions tried him. At last, 
in the year 1864, he entered the service of the Twiddlesex Water Company, 
where, by strict attention to the quality of his liquor, and his unfailing 
perception of the right time to be sober, he has risen to his present 
conspicuous and responsible position. 








OF THE ART OF TOBOGGANING. 


. ~~ Canton des Grisons, Feb. 10. 
For the yw remy it is a sultry day; glass up to 5° Fahrenheit 
and a taint of scirocco, or féhn, as the facetious native calls this 
wind, M toboggan lies idle by stress of drifting snow. ‘No 
chance,” | say, ‘* of doing a record this afternoon ! ”’ is is what I 
say openly and pompously to my fellows, With my own dear heart 
I commune otherwise, saying how heaven should be praised for this 
a pm da be Spenser’ m a scalp. i. 
ave asked myself once (as is proper with an eni I have 
asked myself a thousand times, ** Why did I come out = to this 
resort of invalids and polar athletes?” My right lung is flawless: 
my left is very perfect. On the other hand I do not show well on 
ice; my legs are ill-shaped for bandy ; curling 1 find to be bat poor 
sport after skittles; and I have met one wa r only, and that a 
fool, who did not laugh upon my figure-skating. 
_ In_a climate where one must either do or suffer something to 
justify one’s existence, there remained this sole thing-—to toboggan. 
said, *‘[ will surely toboggan !” 
** Good |” they said; ‘‘ but on an instrument of what sort ? ‘Swiss’ 


for women and children; ordinary ‘ Americas’ for men; ‘Skeleton G 


srt dee iat” vies 
** I will choose the last,” I said; for if I do anything at all I like 
to do it passing well, and with the best of tools. 

There was no lack of willing teachers to illustrate for me the true 
posture—rentre @ terre, and to show me how I should go armed as to 
| Alpine boots with spiked rakes screwed to the forefront of my 
sole for the better n tion of sharp angles on the side of a ravine. 
_ One may add that if a pine-tree, or a telegraph post, or an ascend- 
ing hay-sleigh opposes your career, you learn by the simple inter- 








of head to save the delicate machinery cf the toboggan 

brutalization. It may be that by inadvertence have at- 

tained an impetus 00 terrife that you © welling bases in 
Gass game, your eae Se 


J 


possession of the path. 

instrument from the fiery choler of 

Sores ate 6 Sal ones, een 
have here shadowed forth, you will be i 
pointed 

a 


(Fy 
i 

H 

= 

i 

g 

if 


of 

three of the iling-party will fall 
off in front. The sharp contact of several rak ts with your 
countenance draws attention to the altered condition of 
things. bodies of friend and foe you are carried 


and your innocent 
becomes the recipient of fearless abuse. : 

Or again, from some mountain-hut u the route issues forth a 
gross and even elephantine dog, born wed union between a 
wolf-hound and an evilly-bred St. Bernard. Foiled in his attack 
upon the head of the caravan he revenges himself upon the out- 
stretched leg of the hindmost. The lacerated calf will be your own. 
is i enough in open daylight, and when you are swathed in 
buskins from heel to hip, and your rakes are good for retaliation. 
wy he A RE a ke 
toboggan back to your in the ey from a fancy 
where you have simulated Hamlet in black silk tights and pumps, 
the humour lies oy he the side of the dog. J 

But apart from the lower animal nature, in this barbaric sport you 
are never confident of your dearest friends, Thus, we had been a 
pleasant and hilarious party at the international ba/ masqué; the 
ardour of the stirrup-cup was still upon us as we attained the brow 
of the decline. By a inspiration I had popes that my 
friend Mr. Starx Muwro, being a heavy-weight and disguised as a 
Vilsunga Saga, should in the van to clear any incidental 
drift or desultory avalanche. He disap down the 
pine-forest track followed by the Ace of Clubs, a Sardinian Brigand, 
and a Tonsured Benedictine. All the costumes gained in picturesque- 
ness from the Arctic background. 

The New Woman of the party, attired as Good Queen Bzss, begged 
me to preeme es, arguing that I should go faster on my Skeleton 
than she on her Swiss. I engaged to do so on the und that 
she should allow me seven minutes’ start in case of even ties, 
the course being usually done in some 5? minutes under happy con- 
ditions. She was to be s by Antigone, the Spirit of the 
Enpetine and the Mother of the Gracchi. . 

coast gente care to er over the details of my descent. I 
had gaily hummi ose Elizabethan lines, ‘‘ Fain would I 
climb, but that T fear to fall,” out of pure gallantry to Good Queen 
Bess who had given me a dainty little cow-bell as a favour at the 
cotillion ; and | had been travelling cautiously for 84 minutes, with 
my nose, no fewer than six fingers, and all the toes on each foot 
frostbitten, and a half-moon piece already gone out of my calf at the 
spot where it had attracted the notice of the St. Bernard wolf-hound 
when, even as I was navigating a rotten bridge at a sharp turn, 
heard a rushing sound out of the night behind me, and ‘* Achtung !” 
(the terrible warning-note of the tobogganer) rang in my stricken ear. 

I had barely time to throw a back glance of horror and 
deprecation, when the projecting feet of Good Queen Bass, her 
toboggan and her spiked steering-pegs were upon me. 
in point of bulwarks; the 


ser aa white is sgens ochelitesl tol dees lay telghiny tit boak 
rrent which it is rapi rom icy heights; i s 
do not lend Ronedea to debarkation. 

> - > - > 7 


When I recovered consciousness by force of exquisitely painful 
restoratives applied by the Vilsunga Saga, the Mother of the 
racchi and Queen Bess (herself 
plush of her toboggan was tarnished with my gore), I was solemnly 
intoning, ‘‘ World without end: Achtung /” with all the conviction 
of a cathedral tenor. I am going home the day after to-morrow. 








Sueerstion.—A certain restaurant not a hundred miles away from 
the St. James's Theatre advertises, among: other a i ** Diner 
Salon Gobelin, 7s. 6d.”” But wouldn’t it be more appropriate to 
spell the last word ‘* Gobbling ” ? 
































Maron 2, 1895.] 


THE ECUADOR BONDHOLDER’S 
SONC. 


Arrn—"' Toréador,” 
[“* After its recent behaviour, Ecua- 


From H. W. L.’s Summany oF 
THE DesaTe Last THURSDAY IN 
THE Day News,—* Mr. BaRLOW 
— the action of the Govern- 
ment in exemp coarser yarns 
from duties.” Tike not exa 
what might have been 
from Mr. Bartow, but no doubt 
Masters Suxproup = Rage 
in the 8 
mightily. delig nted at pe 

of *‘ coarser yarns 6 Dros: 
is oe another name for men’s 
stories after dinner when the 
ladies have left the room)—being 

Bae ge ~ — a 
our 0 riend, the preceptor 
SanDForD and Merton, has de- 
teriorated, and Mr. Punch is 
severely against him on this point. 
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FEDERATION FOR THE SNOW-SWEEPERS. 


Leader, ‘‘Now, DON’T FORGET, THE UNION RATE OF PAY Is FouRPENCE A Doorway. ANY 
CHAP WORKIN’ FOR LESS Is A BLOOMIN’ ‘ BLACKLEG’ !” 








THE BOOT-BILLS OF NARCISSUS. 


An IRRELEVANT BiocRapay. 
(Scraps collected by Richard Medallion. ) 


SCRAP I.—Horticurrurg. 





Published at the Bodily Head, A 
body and precious little head. 


Happy Home |” 
standing on his head, 


rez 


. death,”) came — 
boot- 


(Boot-trees.) 


** An! old men’s boots don't go 
there, =, ‘3g ~— the ae gee to 
me one day, rather y, point- 
ing to the toes of the boots — 
brought him for mending. 
danced —_ — mI. 
chronicle with i 

, the een 3 ed = 5 
etion— such reflection, read 
= oli gsaci mirror shows you when 
Lae G, ae Pay in it to rejoice in your 


"Have ou kept a diary for thirty 
org r me ile And have you 
your gas your water- 
rates, your Christmas-cards, your 
writs, your circulars of summer 
sales? “I might never have under- 
taken to write this biography if I 


had not one onage 
i Prmnoocupied to break open 
a private desk belonging to my 


friend Saget -_ by 
0} an enve € 
labelled» * **.G npromanng ” Post- 
cards—to be ‘ore ae 


and been rade te by the 
manner in which there lay re- 


4 vealed in them the story of the 
; years over which they ran. i +l 


SCRAP II.—Tue Harry Home. 


The first night we went to see 
Grogerk DowxeEysTik we h in 
the kitchen a curious voice— 

ive somehow of vine-leaves in 


In the hall we saw none but a wee boy 
chin. 


a -cue on 


1 | it was the fashion (as it still is with the veteran 


‘* All done by kindness!” lisped the little chap. 
As we made an attempt to enter the dining-room, 
what should fall on our bat a great wet 
sponge, backed by . ring of laughter me 
en prompter, and GrorcE in 
Bo!” follow followed ed by the loying wife, who Mg | 
to make the fun possible. ta fae we had! 
m= ee we arrived (and fell over a 
dtrieg aoe arranged by the dear little children 
otek. hall) to the moment that we had 
t porig 9 our : 


ttle a = 
Ee 
fun, frolio, 
merriment, and} domestic joy. 
Just as we were falling asleep, 
tired out with a happy evening, 
we were disturbed by a chorus, 
as of waits ringing, vatalde our 
room these words— 
“OQ! Fro, wha a bange sou know! 
When he left the village he was shy, 
But A pt, he come into a little bit 





His gol olden 1 = is hanging down 
his back 


This was more of GroreE's ae ingenuity. But we wished he 
had made it rhyme. His wife had helped him, but she would not 
take the credit. ‘‘ That was Grorer's idea,” laughed along her lips. 

I threatened ‘to make copy” of him, and now 1 have done t. 
Moreover, I shall further presume on his forbearance by writing no 
more about him for ‘the pre eent, 








AtL THE DivreRrEnce.—In the programme of the Ballad Concerts 
given in the Zimes, Mr. Ben Davies was advertised to sing SuLLI- 
van’s ‘‘ Come, Come, Margherita.” Now the title of this song is its 
refrain, t.e., “‘ Come, HeKITA, come!” which is evidently a 
lover's passionate invitation, while if it is written as “ Come, Come, 
Margherita,” it is clearly only an expostulation of a rather common- 

character uttered to MarcHeRsTA, who has been os ee peas 
tulant, and who won’t come when asked. ae 





to be invited to ‘‘ come into the deny" jaat- the fi fy used to be 
requested by thes to “* Now it is 
Wieentetes whois an werala seins with Ben Davies. 

































In men’s startled ears in suite, 


meee 


th 
Oh, those bells, bells, 
What oneele tei teres 
Of despair! 


What reacti: roar | 

What a horror seca 3 
On the bosom of the Ci ae, 

eee 


reer: their yp tt 
How the voting | ~> ane ws. 


Yet the ear 
Tnthe jan 6... NE 
oy etm eee Tate ane 
or the og in ur 
: of these bells-— 








x4. Beastly bells !— 

¥ S Their is Landlordism, Ground-rents, Dirty 
: _ I, Slums, and Drinki Hells 

. iyi h — In the olan clamour of those Moderate 
' ~ Mi, Av ) 2 bells ! 


- Hear the polling of the bells, — 
i Polling 


~~ 


i il i Sv ! HN What a world of 9 ony their monody 
| H 





compels. 
; 80 Dick ringing, with deligh aes tee 
| ait At the fa vophetio pocmia of the on 
=i; 4) e fair C se of s e! 
(( “= ao & AS) ' | it For ony sound Bixt ease 
Ny th aie my votes 
e al yy same oe 
= buy cei nd the Peopl e — 
ied engl Is their verdict, inn each steeple, 
THE SPORTING INSTINCT. All min 
‘Come atone, Bosste! Don't LAG BEHIND!” — that tolling, tolling, wiies, 0» 
“Warr aminuts, Moruer, TaerE ARE TWO SOLDIERS GOING TO MEET. I JUST WANT Or p+ oa sellin ” 
TO see THE BATTLE!” Me cM pn Mees =. stick!” P 
eet. san est. cum oat” or out You 
“WHITTINGTON REDIVIVUS ;” | 4nd I wish 1 were but certain what their | O, are we Progressives undone 
Or, Toe Burpen or THE Bags. — a future Tmay gather from the voices Pussy, what Pephy dex 
The new Progressive Dick Whittington, would-be of t From ¢ rolls 
Lord Mayor a London, slick on Satur- The jangling and the wrangling of the — Rolls? - 
day, March 2, 1895, and meditateth on the A pean from the bells 


probable meaning of the L. O, C, Election Now they sound like wedding bells, To the Party of the Swells ? 
Bells :— Golden bells ! message from the bells 
Hear the loud Election bellse— Meaning mischief in their music to the That Reaction howls and yells ? 
Noisy bells! Moderates and the swells! Does that tintinnabulation 
What a world ~ oe their clatter- Their vibrations there’s a vox in Mean false Joz's “ —v - 
clash co Which to me sounds like a tocsin. 
How they icp, jangle, Jengle, From their — os notes, 
On the air of coming nig All in 
Like committee-men +A A What a pleasant aebeat there floats 
or my thoughts are in a tangle Like a promise of = Party Votes, | Does their throbbing mean that bing, 


= 








In the rolling Runic rhyme 
Of the bells ? nie 


mixed doidrums and delight. Blessed And the London Landlord’s rob’ 
How they chime, chime, chime ! 0 fo eae Wells, Find their finish in these bells 
In my head there runs a rhyme, a gush of Unity voluminously swells. ' That Monopoly is sobbing 
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“ WHITTINGTON REDIVIVUS.” 


Tue New Proeressive Dick W. “‘ WHAT ARE THE BELLS SAYING, PUSSY? ‘TURN AGAIN, WHITTINGTON, 
LORD MAYOR OF LONDON,’—OR IS IT ‘TURN OUT’?” 












































Manon 2, 1895.] 





— 
To the robbing of those bells ? 
That their kneJls, knells, knells, 
et ener 
Does the rolling of those bells 
Mean that J turn out this time ? 
Can they possibly mean that, 
Faithful, purring, 
After all your sweet mol-rowing ? 
Sounds the verdict ‘* Dicx is " 
In'the tolling af the bells, bells, fells. bells, 


Tn tho monuing ond tha qrensing af tho belle? 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Mrs, Bonner has done well to write a 
record of the life and work of her father, 
CHaR_es Brapiaves, which Fisher Unwin 
publishes in two volumes. lf it had been 
% BonNnzER 
has assisted in her labours by Mr. J. M. 
Rosertson, who deals with Mr. BrapLaucn’s 

—_ Sh “ws and work, ‘ copeibes in 

il hi iamentary struggle. e con- 
sequence a" that the record runs into two 
closely-printed volumes, a proportion that 
somewhat overweights the interest of the 
subject. Mrs. Bonner is, naturally, indig- 
nant at the treatment her father received in 
the early — of hi —— life and 
in other public relations. But Mr. Brap- 
LAUGH was a fighting man. He gave hard 
knocks and, to do him justice, did not unduly 
complain when knocks were dealt back to 
him. It is a pathetic story how the crowning 
triumph of his life came in the hour of his 


death. He never knew that the House of 
Commons had unanimously agreed to the 
motion which ed its journals 


the resolution excluding the junior member 
for Northampton from its membership. That 
contession, my Baronite says, was the com- 
— justification of the action on Mr, 

RADLAUGH'S part that enlivened the Par- 
liament of 1880-5 and was the immediate 
cause of the birth of the Fourth Party. 

Mr. Jonn Davipson’s Earl Lavender is 
“pernicious nonsense,” and the A ubrey-Beards- 
ley frontispiece—if, considering its subject, it 
can, with absolute correctness, be described 
as a “‘ frontispiece,”—might, a few years ago, 
have end red itsexistence. But ‘I ~ 

” quoth the Baron, ‘‘I am becoming old- 
fashioned, and ‘we have changed all that 
now.’ But in view of this extraordinary illus- 
tration, is it a book that can be left out ‘ 
miscuously-like’ on the drawing-room table? 
I trow not,” quoth the Baron. ‘‘ And as to 
The Great God Pan (*‘ Key-note’ series), 
well—infernally or diabolically clever it 
may be, but, were I informed,” quoth the 
Baron, “‘ that we should never look upon its 
like again, [, for one, could not grieve.” 
= Another Keynoteworthy bovk, t.e. ,one quite 
worthy to belong to such of the Key-note series 
as the Baron has read, is The Dancing Faun. 
Had a novel ap some years ago in the 
palmy, but not less leggy» days of the drama 
at the Gaiety, entitled Dancing Vaughan, 
when the elegant Kare of that ilk was the 
light and leading danseuse, what a vogue 
such a volume would have among the 

trons of the above-mentioned Temple of 

urlesque- Extravaganza. ‘* Oz sont les 
neiges d'antan ?”’ and “* Where is dat barty 
nowr” B. pe B.-W. 








A Dovste App.icasriiry.— Intrigues 
which reader stable government impossibie,” 
though a phrase applied by the Zimes to 
Egyptian affairs, would, it is oh be ap- 
plicable to attempts to get at the jockey, or 
the stable assistants, guarding the loose box 
of the Derby favourite. 
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Professional Model. 
Datty Papers ! 


LONDON CHARIVARL _ 


‘It’s COMIN’ TO SOMEFING, 

























_ Burney JONES A ‘DRAWRIN’ FUR 
Bap ENUF WHEN 'E DRAW'D FUR THE Fr-Ay-TEKS, I RECKON 'R’LL BR 
ON THE PAVEMENT NEXT.” 


[Note.—Sir Epwarp Burne-Jones, who designed the costumes for the L-c-m, has made a drawing 


representing “ Labour ”’ for the D-ly Chr-n-cle.} 








A SONNET OF SONNETS. 
(A Dreadful Object-Lesson. ) 
I’ve often thought 1’d like to write a sonnet, 


I wonder, though, if I can find the way. 
Sometimes you muse upon your mistress— 


say 
Her eyebrow, then you peas upon it, 
Maybe instead you celebrate her bonnet, 
A striking symphony in green or grey. 
And vee it’s done, for many and many a 
ay, 
With eager eye, you ever sean and con it, 
Intent on seeing that it’s quite correct, 
And free from all suspicion of defect, 
No inauspicious phrase, no halting line. 
And when the time of scrutiny is past 


Your thought is probably exactly mine— 





A CABINET COUNCIL RECORD. 


Tae St. James’s Gazette, in giving the 
news of the Cabinet Council meeting last 
Thursday ng Joun Morey left at 
— and Mr. Fower e few minutes later ; 

ut a messenger was almost immediately 
d ed to call the last-named Minister 

and he returned to the Council a 
and remained until 12.35, when the Counci 
broke up.’ 

12.30—Mr, Moruey leaves. 

12.33, #.e. “a few minutes later”—Mr. 
Fow ee leaves, 

12.334— Messenger sent after Mr. FowiEr. 


12, Messenger returns with Mr. FowLEr. 
12.344—Discussion with Mr. Fow er. 


12.35—Cabinet Council breaks up. 
So you see a good deal may happen in five 


minutes, , 


























a body of amateur actors. 


| 
| 


! 5 “t “f EZ 
\— | ‘eg EF ___Zee 
(ANZ 
AN AUTHORITY ON FASHION. 
Jones (who has come to stay the night at Little Peddlington Halt, and | 
Jinds he's forgotten to bring his white ties), ‘I want somE WHITE) 
Evenine Ties, PLEASE.” 


The Village Draper. ‘‘1’M SORRY WE 'AVEN’T GOT ANY IN Srock, 
Str. You see THe Waite Tre SEASON HAS 'ARDLY COMMENCED!” 








SIGNS OF THE TIMES. 


Ar the re-opening of the Royal United Service Institution last 
week by H.R.H. the Prince of Waxes, in new premises at Whitehall, 
a novel and ingenious electrical instrament was exhibited. By means 
of this addition to the list of communicators a general in the field is 
able not only to send an autograph letter to a colleague or subordi- 
nate at a distance, but also to convey in fac simile a drawing of his 
own composition. On the occasion to which reference is made, the | 
Prince of WALEs sent a message to his brother. To this despatch the 
Duke of Connavent was obliged to respond that he did not quite un- 
derstand its full meaning. According to the reports some slight | 
error was rectified, and then the machine worked to everyone's satis- 
faction. However, the fact remains that the initial attempt to convey 
intelligibly a message was not entirely su To impress upon 
those answerable for the perfect action of the instrument the im- | 
portance of their task, we subjoin an imaginary scene of a nearly | 
impossible situation. We will assume that a commander-in-chief is | 
conversing with a general in the field some ten miles distant. 


Gen, It is very difficult to 





Yes, 


we understand your 
the elephants. We did not know 
C.-in-C. I said nothing about 
drawing ? 





Nursery Rhyme for the New Woman. 


(When Literary.) 


ered it, and made it Saeoen” 
slavered i e the 
ps iI blue hose, 


But meaner beauties of my sex declared I wore 
And at my Gospel of Revolt cocked each a pretty nose. 








“THE RIVALS” AT THE A. D. C. 


On in I salute you, oh actors of the Cambridge A. D. C. 
| canneialiite + “} agp don ing of The Ri 


te you on your 


groteseneny 
uumorous im- 
tion of 
Mala- 


rs, 


ially do I 


per by Mr. 
A. Austen 7 


Lzlex. 
the 
Wildean para- 


Will 


| doxes have to 


props de- 
rangements? 
I doubt it. At 
Cambridge the 
other day I saw 
a learned Doc- 
tor ef Letters 
in convulsions 
over the Mala- 
propian sallies. 
Will a Doctor 
of Letters to- 
wards the end 
of the next 
centurybeseen 
to smile over 
Oscar’s inver- 
sions? Mr. R. 
BaLrourmade 
an excellent 
Bob Acres, 


| broad in his characterisation, self-possessed and clear. 
Commander-in-Chief (wiring). We hear here that a force of | have called him, however, a trifle too smart and modish 


elaborate 4 


I shouk 
in dres~. 


twenty-fi infant i ith Mr. Gerxre was very effective in the rages of Sir Anthony, and Mr. 
Te ee ne we ee & Watson played wales Jack Absolute, Admirable, too, was the Fa 


a view to turning your left front. 
General in the Field. Kindly repeat. (Message repeated.) No, 
we do not want any more marmalade, as we have plenty of butter. 
C.-in-C, I said nothing about marmalade, I was talking of the 
enemy. Twenty-five thousand men are advancing on your left front. 
Gen, I think I now understand what you mean, but we can’t get 
near Woolwich, because our gas has failed us. However, we wi 
look out for the twenty-five thousand balloons a say are coming. 
C.-in-C. I said nothing about balloons. Infantry, I spoke of. 
e Dover Road. 
or your offer, but we have ag of hammocks. 
I forward sketch. 
C.-in-C, You have sent me what appears to be a drawing of either 
a grand pianoforte or a hippopotamus. Which is it P 


They are approaching b 
Gen. Thank you for 7 
We have jaw seen this, Can you identify her 





of Mr. Taxzor. 


The leading ladies were, as usual, miracles of curl 


and divine complexions. Yet did their voices and their hands bewray 


them. 


We were fortunately spared the gloomy maunderings o' 
Julia and Faulkland, 
sister university, 


“* Hearty congratters,” as they say at the 
A Va@RanNtT. 








Hee Pozzie.—“ I recollect,” quoth Mrs. R., ‘‘ a sort of riddle tha‘ 
used to puzzle me when I was a child, and I can’t say I quite see th: 


answer now. It is this: ‘If Dick's uncle is 


m’s son, what 


is Dick to Joun?’” 


“Tue Rient Man In THE Wrone 
the Unionist Lobby, Monday, February 18 





Pracs.”—Lazsy, M.P., 
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Son of Toil. 
REe’LAR CHUMMY, WE ORE. 
Philanthropist. 


‘*Ow yus, ME AN’ MY Missvs GITS ON FUST-CLORSS TERGITHER, SIR, 
I TELLS "FR EVERYTHINK !” 
‘* EVER TELL HER A LIE?” 


Son of Toil, *‘Tutis "ER EVERYTHINK, I TELL YER ——!” 








THE ADVISABILITY OF NOT BEING 
BROUCHT UP IN A HANDBAC. 


A TriviAL TRAGEDY FOR WONDERFUL PEoPLE. 


(Fragment fownd between the St. James's and 
Haymarket Theatres. ) 


Aunt Aveusta (an Aunt), 
Cousin Cice.y (a Ward), 
Axey (a Flutterpate). 
Dorin (a Button-hole), 
Tue Dvuxe or Berwick. 


Trwe—The other day. The Scuve is in a 
garden, and begins and ends with rela- 
trons. 


A (eating cucumber-sandwiches). Do 
you know, Aunt Aveusta, I am afraid I 
shall not be able to come to your dinner to- 
night, after all. My friend Bunsury has 
had a relapse, and my place is by his side. 

Aunt Augsta (drinking tea). Really, 
Arey! It will put my table out dreadfully. 
dag vee we aay wane? tial 

Dorian. e your music, Aun 
Avevsta. I know all about music, I have 
an i collection of musical instru- 
ments. I give curious concerts every Wed- 
nesday,m @ long latticed room, where wild 
gipsies ‘tear mad music from little ‘zithers, 





and I have brown Algerians who beat mono- 
tonously upon copperdrums. Besides, I have 
set myself to music, And it has not marred 
me. I am still the same. More so, if anything. 

Cicely. Shall you like dining at WILLIs 
with Mr. Dortan to-night, Cousin Arey ? 

Algy (evasively). It’s much nicer being here 
with you, Cousin CrceLy. 

Aunt A ta, Sweet child! I see distinct 
social probabilities in her profile. Mr. Doran 
has a beautiful nature. And it is such a 
blessing to think that he was not brought up 
in a handbag, like so many young men of 
the present day. 

Algy. Itis such a blessing, Aunt Aveusra, 
that a woman always grows exactly like her 
aunt, It is such a curse that a man never 


grows exactly like his uncle. It is the 
greatest traged of modern life. 

Dorian, To really modern one should 
haveno soul. Tobe medieval one should 
have no cigarettes. To be really Greek—— 
[The Duke of Bexwick rises in a marked 

manner, and leaves the garden, 
Cicely (writes in her diary, and then reads 
aloud dreamily), ‘‘ The of BERwick 
rose in a marked manner, and left the 
The weather continues i 
- 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


ExrracTsp From THE Diary or Tosy, M.P. 


REMIER can do no right. Speeches like 
Drxe’s to-night hurt me more an 
else.” This conversation followed e on 
one I had earlier in day with the noble lord. 

na hg the Squire ng gL he —_ 
anxi . “Bearing up I trust, against 
fatigues of a thanicines task. What a few of 
our men say about me not the slightest con- 
sequence, Passes over me like fluttering of 
idle wi Know all about it. Could, an’ I 
would, describe animati in each 
case, cuts me to the heart is their 
treatment of the Squrrz. He manages i 
ably. Spares no labour; makes no mistake, 
Yet whenever some men returned to support 
ee ee a ee 

on ¢ business, they go over 
the enemy. PGrat ing the Squme is 
endowed nature with angelic temper. 
Otherwise, when this sort of thing happens. 
he would chuck up the whole business, and 
tell malcontents and deserters to manage 
“ta oe . This ciate of thing istin 
nice to have a 8 eX - 

Sufferers in common affliction, each thinks 
only of the other, Business done.—Address 
agreed to after ten days talk. 


Tuesday Night.—Every prospect of quiet 
evening, » Mn talk of count out. After oad 
ing our nights and days with Address durin, 
last fortnight, small wonder if the hearts 
Members, untravelled, fondly turn to home. 
Diversion created by appearance on scene of 
Howarp Vixcent. Got up in extraord 
fashion. Round his waist a belt, in whieh 
slung miscellaneous assortment of brushes 
and other articles es Siecies cae ae an 
were es, toot 68, 
| yaa peo! case in oe 
whisk brooms, sweepers, u 
chimney-sweeping machine (with whalebone 
head and chimney cloth), deck- scrubbers, 
one venetian blind-duster, feather brush 


es 
(eight feet long with ~~ handles), floor 


ers, hi (white hair and 
Binck), lamp brushes, and one hair waver 
patent for producing in a few 
without the use of heated irons, a 


wavy a ce in the hair, 
Locaween avuch iatessabed ined 


motive 





SS 
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ll 
"{Other brushes peeped out from every ground clear ; 
Prince ARTHUR 


cket save those! at ee as 

being mere . were for speci- business, and let the Marxrss 
there are statesmen other 

hail from Hatfield and ita 

Here’s this im duty added 

yarn entering India. Lancashi 


t 
set 










Eg 7H 
i3 
HB 


Ees?y 


i 
iat at ak ae 
myself, can my 
arithmetic. If we can aumgle 
eight Lancashire Liberals and put on — 


42 


ere on your own t Privy tting 
with feet in hot water and his head out 
of the window, to hear the tramp of our 
messenger Carlton House Terrace 
bringing news that Government is out. If 
we ’d only time we might hire man wi 
wooden-leg, like the party in Treasur 
Island, t+ it? Sound of wooden-leg 
tramping along silent broadway where 
Paince Artur lives. and is just now 
oF nursing his eold, would be most dramatic. 
<77y) That a mere detail. Thing is this, Indian 
eotton business is so much gun-cotton for 
Government ; I apply torch; up they go— 
Haxcovurt, Fowier, AsqurtH (who was so 
rude to vou the other night) the rest of 
them. What do yon think?” . 

Jory C. is sly, de-vilish sly; said no- 
thing. But he winked. 

Hewry James knew that all was well. 

Friday, 12.10 a.m.—Not quite so well as 
it looked when House met at three o’clock 
Irratate of trepiiation ; Ministers assuming 
in state o ion; Mini assum 
nent. Bryce glad to get out of difficulty ait of resignation. Odds distinetly in deeper 
by offering Committee. : : . AF P of defeat of Government. Henry Fow Ler. 

Business done,—Motion carried for re- Colonel Howard Vincent bristles with indignation, fnrmally recognising situation, had declared 
striction of foreign prison-made goods, and has a brush with the qeemy. ‘ they were prepared for the worst. Some- 
. Thureday Afternoon —* Hist |" said sit Henn Janne, to | Stan west Seite Uj explestes Sem aang tn eavenges ; gan 

ory C, ‘A word in thine ear. Privce Arxtaur away to-night ; | ‘ : Nal roar ; it was HENRY /A 
y ad into the air, and with him Jozy C. 109 Members mustered under 
new SH gg Leadership ; 304 going with Ministers. Majority, 195. 
** Glad I didn’t engage the messenger with a wooden leg,” said 
| Henny James with deepened gloom. ‘‘ Awful to have a man of that 
| kind going stamping through a quiet thoroughfare in the dead of the 
night carrying news of Government majority of a trifle under 200. 
ish Patnce ARTHUR would stick to his post and not take colds at 
such inconvenient seasons.” Business done.—HENRY JAMES and 
Jory C. go out to shear and come back shorn. 

Friday, 8 p.M.—House counted out. Members gone home in state 
of hair-bristling perturbation. Brunner brought under notice of 
| SPEAKRR circumstances attendant upon mysterious disappearance of 
| Jozy C. last night. When House cleared for division on Jamns’s 
motion, Joe seen to leave and gointo Lobby. Thereafter all trace lost 
of him. Name does not appear in division list. Witnesses rt 
he was seen endeavouring to induce SensEaNT-aT-ARMs to unlock 
door ana .et him pass through. Serse nt incorruptible, inflexible. 
JosEPH turned back and straightway lost to human ken. 

** When I was a lad,” says Witrrarp Lawson, “I used to be 
baffled by inquiry, ‘ Where was Moses when the candle went out?’ 
That a plain proposition compared with this new one, ‘Where was 
JosnrH when the division was taken?’” House faced by mystery 
| could not set itself down to business. Something uncanny about the 
place. oy got itself counted out at eight o’clock. Business, 

done.—Sec md ing of London Waterworks Bill carried. 


account 
“No, Tony,” said the Colon pevencly 
of thet fryine-pou? Thaak you; it might 
0 - ou; it mig 
in Baxreat's way whilst 1 em sddrece- 
ing the House—these few things you see 
only partially concealed about my n 
os result » be labours of oar toot 
elons working in foreign prisons. - 
cremnent fort = all sense of — p~ 
permits their importation, e i- \ 
ment of honest British workman, You'd 
hetter stop and hear me broil Bryce.” 
Colonel walked off with curious clatter, 
much more effective than the spurs he 
wears on field days with the Queen’s West- 
minster Volunteers. Most interesting lec- 
ture, occasionally marred by Colonel, 
intending at bag xd point to produce a 
blacking-brush, fishing forth from his mis- 
cellaneous store a plated biscuit-box. But 
the moral all the same. The articles all 
made in Germany or elsewhere on Conti- 










































Daring Act of attempted Incendiarism: Yor, “ The Light that failed.” 
































"aaeat on x= ——  LaNDomt ’ ~caasivind Salih Tia — 
y TRY IT IN Your BATH. 


Serdiiee MANUFACTURERS OF SCRUBB’S ANTISEPTIC SKIN $t 
FOR COMPLAINTS of the STOMACH, LIVER, dc., “DRINK 


T NIGHY GELESTINS sn 


Sold by all Chemists, Draggists, and Grooéts throughout thé Kingdom. 
Sole Importers: 
INCRAM & ROYLE, 52, FARRINGDON STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


(> "m LAZENBY’S | 
Are caf the question wc tard HARVEY — 


itching, burning, and irritating skim | prepaned FROM 

an! scalp diseases. A a2 li- RIGI 

cation of the CUTICU a et og 
DIES will afford instant siete 

rest and sleep, and point to a speedy, 
permanent cure. 





























party offering imitations of 


MACNIVEN &C CAMERON'S PENS | & 


2,900 Newspapers recommend them. 
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Works, EDINBURGH. 
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_SOAP | + veuanen Bellies, ale Caieeetr eae Stente Peete 
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“ Benger’s Food 
ger is Aged 


has by its excellence \nvalids and 

established a reputa- = - 

tion of its own.” 
_ Brit. Med. Journ. + atts Food is sold in Tins by all Chemiste, | do., everywhere. 
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The Surest Pretecte mst ~ em | 
is Small-Poex, C Setere. | phtheria, and 
Infectious Diseases. 


An Entirely New Discovery, not a coal-tar product. 
Bottles, 1s., 2s. 6d., and 4s. 6d.; Gallon Tims, 10s. 
The 2/6 bottle makes 3eGallonsot strong, reliable Disinfectant.( 
} ee ee ( 


anu/facturers— 
) NEWTON, CHAMBERS & CO., Ltd., Sheffield. ¢ 
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Disinfectant | 
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HOLDER OF THIRTEEN ROYAL WARRANTS OF APPOINTM:NT. 


Ggerton _sowutnrett's 


Jioyarl <p Perges 


(Por LADIES, CHILDREN, sxv GENTLEM , 
And IMPERIAL WOOLLEN and WASHING DRESS MATERIALS, in 
the most Pashionabie Plain and Fancy Weavings. 
New Spring and Summer Patterns Post Free. FANCY TWEEDS, &c. 
A large range of new Spring and Summer Tweeds. Hom omg: "ke. 
for Gentlemen's and Boy's Wear. Sueviogs 5 Paid on Orders of 20s. in the 
Hi itieh Isles. Special tes for Foreign Parts. Kindly mention this 
Paper. Any Length Sold. Addresse— 


EGERTON BU INETT, wentnchon, ‘Somerset, 


No. Connection with any London or Provincial Firm. No Agents. 








Manvfacturers : 








c. soe & Co's 
Circular-Pointed Pens. 













GEVEN PRIZE 
MEDALS. 


Pens Write as 
Smoothly as a 
Lead Pencil. Neither 


Y gullies ome toa THE BATH—me’ Turn Neat! 





Sample Box for 7 stamps from the From the Original Painting in the Possession of the Proprietors of 
Works, BIRMINGHAM. | F PEARS’ SOAP. 
: —— aa 

















“The name Coivery 
on any packet of Cocoa 


is a guarantee of 
purity.”’ 











“The typical Cocoa 
of English Manufac- 
ture, Absolutely 
Pure.” 


Medical Annual. ecoc0va The Analyst. 















a> PICTURES FROM “PUNCH,” wo. 28, ts at all the Bookstalis and the Booksellers to-day. Price 6d. 























ma Lombard time, i Be prea of Wier He Sy ys maa pine by Bi y Kins at Ro. 68, a peat Soe inthe Far of Rp Re rete a 






